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The Mystery of Hartford Castle 
HOUSE PARTY at Hartford Castle! Words cannot ex- 


press the joyousness of such an event, and there were 


NESS 


L 


many. But one in particular stands out in my memory. 


ER 


It was Chrictmas Eve, and such a night! After the 


hearty evening meal, Bob Courtland, our host, and my 


ma 


particular chum, called out, “Now, for the skates!" and in 


<5 
Skee 


6 


five minutes the girls were ready, wrapped to their chins 


vs 


in furs, with their skates dangling from their arms, and in 


a 


another five minutes the dozen merry couples were troop- 
ing out over the frozen snow, to the meadow lake, which had been flooded 
for our special benefit. Such sport as we had! The night was clear and 
snappy, the surface of the frozen lake perfect, and the girls were—just right! 
Could anything be more jolly? 

As our steel-shod feet glided faster and faster over the ice, our spirits 
rose higher and higher, until they overflowed in the jolly songs we could 


think of—and they weren't a few. 

Then came a mad race back to the Castle door, through which we burst. 
into the cheery hall, cheeks flaming, eyes dancing. 

At one end of the hall roared a great fire, which, because of family tra- 
dition, had not been out for over a hundred years; and tonight it was larger 
than ever, for the great yule log had been dragged in, and now the flames 
were leaping up the wide-throated chimney, and inviting us to come and 
warm our cold fingers at its blaze. After a few minutes at the hearth, the 
girls trooped away up the wide, stone stairway, to get ready for the dance, 
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They were not long in returning, and, with a cry of, “On with the dance! 
Let joy be unconfined!” the music struck up, and away we all swung, while 
the spacious rooms echoed and re-echoed with our merriment. 

In the center of the hall was suspended a large mistletoe bough, which 
was the merriest and most popular spot in the room, for under it some lively 
struggles ensued. We danced until nearly midnight, and then gathered 
around the dying fire to eat roasted chestnuts and tell ghost stories. Among 
other stories, Bob told us that Hartford Castle itself had a mystery, for in 
it was a haunted-room, in which, he said, with a sly twinkle in his eyes, one 
of us was to sleep that very night; but he refused to tell who was to be 
the victim, except that it was not one of the girls. 

After speculating a bit upon who was the one to sleep in the “spook 
room,” the “goodnights” and first “Merry Christmases” were said, and we 
each took a candle and departed for our alloted rooms. 

“Your room is the tower-room, isn’t it, Steve?” questioned Bob, as we 
mounted the wide, old stairway together. 

“Yes,” I answered, “Why?” 

“Oh, nothing; I just wondered. Hope you sleep well, old man,” and 
with a friendly slap on the shoulder, Bob left me at the door of his room, 
while [ continued down the long, dark passage and up another flight of 
stairs to my tower chamber, which was quite isolated from the rest of the 
house. ‘This tower-room was the most unused one in the Castle, for it was 
very cold, with a perceptible dampness in the air. My teeth chattered as I 
set my candle down on the dressing table, with its old-fashioned draped 
mirror, which stood in a sort of a bay window, overlooking the river, that 
lay in frozen stillness far below. When ready for bed, I blew out my candle 
and opened my window, looking out upon a white-robed world, over which 
shone a moon, now partly hidden by clouds. As I stood there I could hear 
the chimes in the distant town, pealing from St. Andrew’s church, ringing’ 
in the Christmas morn; but as I listened they died away. An owl hooted 


outside, the clock in the church-tower struck one; and—what was that? 


a 
‘ 
low moan and the quiet shutting of a door somewhere behind me! I felt 
my hair beginning to rise, and I made a dash for the bed, for I had begun 
to realize that I was in the haunted-room! 


Safely under the bed-clothes, however, my pulse gradually became nor- 
mal once more, and I lay quiet, listening for more unusual sounds, but in 
vain. Calling myself a silly fool, I turned over and went to sleep. I awoke 
with a start. Something was moving by the window! I rubbed my eyes 
and stared hard to make sure. Yes, it was a figue—the form of a woman— 


in filmy, trailing garments; and, as I looked, she raised her arm and slowly 


drew a comb through her long tresses of air. That was enough for me, 
and I ducked. After a few shivering moments, I became brave once more 


and ventured another look, in order to investigate and see whether this was 
a real ghost, or what the explanation might be. 

Yes, she was still there, quietly combing her hair; but, as I watched, 
the moon came out from behind the obscuring clouds, and the room became 
lighter. With an heroic effort I sat up and scrutinized this phantom closely. 
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In a few seconds I lay back on my pillow and chuckled to myself. I had 
solved the mystery, and was soon slumbering peacefully, and I slept until 
the rooks, in the rookery close by, awakened me. I was rather late to break- 
fast, for, when I reached the dining-room nearly all the others were at the 
table. Before I entered, I could hear a great chattering and giggling, but, 
as I came in they stopped, and all eyes were turned on me, and I divined 
the reason why. 

“Merry Christmas, everybody!” I cried. 

“Merry Christmas, Steve! How'd you sleep?” came from all around 
the table. 

“Splendidly, thanks,” I assured them, as I sat down. A good many ex- 
pectant faces fell at this response, and, after a second’s pause, Bob asked, 
“Didn't you see the ghost?” 


’ 


“Yes, indeed,” I said cheerfully. 


“You did?” “Oh, tell us about it!’ ‘I don’t believe it!” 


and various 
other remarks were fired at me, and soon, under their eager questions, | 
told my experience. 

As I dilated upon the shadowy form, with its flowing draperies, serenely 
combing its hair, the members of the Courtland family looked meaningly 
at one another and nodded their heads. 

“That's the same thing poor Mabel saw, and also that little curate from 
St. Johns, when he slept in that room! Mabel never got over the shock, 
and the poor little curate’s hair turned gray at the fright he got! But you 
seem alright. Weren't you frightened?” questioned Lady Courtland. 

I laughed and frankly told them of my fright at first, and then proceeded 
to give them my explanations of the mystery, which was really very simple. 

“You see, good people,” I began, “the mirror in the dressing table in 
the window is an old-fashioned one, and peculiarly shaped, being hung from 
the top, which makes it resemble somewhat, in form, the head and body of a 
person. Over this is draped some soft, filmy lace, and, when a breeze blows 
through the window near by, this drapery is moved. When the room is 
dimly lighted by the moon, this is shown up in weird form. One easily im- 
agines it to be the shadowy figure of a woman, standing there, and as the 
breeze moves the drapery, it appears to be an arm slowly running a comb 
through long tresses of hair.” 

“Bravo, Steve!” This from Bob. “That seems a pretty plausible ex- 
planation. Do you realize that you've removed a long-standing tradition 
from Hartford Castle? No one else has ever attempted an explanation.” 

“I’m sorry to be destroying family history,” | answered, laughingly, 
“but if you want to preserve the tradition, you can keep mum on the expla- 
nation, for no doubt this ‘phantom’ will fool a great many more people; | 
only happened to be lucky in having some bright moonlight to aid me in 
fathoming the mystery.” 

As I finished speaking, a great door into the next room was thrown 
open, disclosing a largeChristmas tree, loaded with presents; and the Hart- 
ford ghost was soon forgotten in the far more pleasant realities of Christmas 
gifts, —Dorothy Westrup ‘12, 


From Illinois to California, in 1863 


Founded on Facts 


HE BROWN FAMILY, living in Hlinois, had decided to 
immigrate to California, in the spring of 1863. They made 
preparations to go with a large train of immigrants, who 
were to start in April, so that they might reach the West 
before winter. 

When the day for departure arrived, however, Mr. 
Brown was engaged in financial difficulties over the sale of 


his home, and was unable to leave. The other immigrants 


started on their long journey, leaving the Brown family, 
consisting of Mr. and Mrs. Brown, a baby and two other children, looking 
longingly after them. 

Mr. Brown settled his business satisfactorily within a week after the 
immigrant train had left. This was much sooner than he had hoped for, so 
he and two other families decided to start for the West by themselves. They 
realized the journey was dangerous, but hoped, by fast traveling, to over- 


take the large train. Nebraska City was reached in safety, but the garrison 


at that place advised the travelers not to continue the journey alone, on ac- 
count of the great danger involved. As there was a supply train going West 
to take provisions to some of the forts, the wagon-master promised the im- 
migrants the protection of his train as far as it went, if they wished to go. 
So the three families made a second start for California, still hoping to over- 
take their friends. Their hopes vanished, however, in a few days, for the 
ox teams of the pack train traveled so much slower than the immigrants’ 
horses had been traveling. The route lay across wide prairies and small 
streams, which were easily forded. The country abounded in game. Packs 
of wolves and small bands of Indians were occasionally seen in the distance. 
The Platt river was soon reached, and as it was already beginning to swell, 
the drivers doubled teams and hurried across, just in time. They pitched 


camp a little beyond this river, which was soon swollen until it was im- 
passable. 

One morning, several days later, the wagon-master was riding ahead 
of the others. Suddenly he turned and rode quickly back to the train and 
ordered the men to corral, as a band of Indians were coming to attack them. 
After the train was corraled and all preparations made to give battle, the 
foe came into sight. It consisted of twenty-four skunks, with their tails 
held high in the air. There was a mirage that morning and the skunks had 
looked, to the wagon-master, like Indians on horseback. The boss was silent 
after that; but the others were not. 

After several weeks of slow traveling, they arrived at one of the mili- 
tary forts. Here the pack train was ordered to unload and reload with grain, 


for a more-distant fort. The change was quickly made, and the journey was 
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then continued. One evening, the camp was made beside a small river. The 
wagons were formed into a corral, with the horses and oxen staked on the 
inside. Several men were stationed outside to keep watch. The first half 
of the night passed quietly enought, and the guards were relieved by others 
at midnight. Everyone had just settled down quietly for the rest of the 
night, when the oxen and horses became restless and nervously sniffed the 
air, and the few dogs began to growl and bark. The guards looked cau- 
tiously around them and tried to pierce the darkness with their eyes, but 
they could see or hear nothing. All was again quiet for a few minutes. 
Then one of the guards thought he heard the stealthy splash of a paddle in 
the river. He quickly passed the news along to the other guards, and soon 
all the men of the camp were awakened. By this time the dogs were again 
barking loudly. The guards withdrew into the corral, that they might have 
what protection it afforded, and awaited the expected attack. The minutes 
dragged slowly by, the dogs ceased barking, and everything was as quiet 
as before the disturbance. The men began to think they had heard some 
wild animal crossing the river, instead of an Indian. 

They were relaxing their vigil, when suddenly the dreaded war-whoop 
sounded on all sides, the dogs set up a doleful howling, and all was con- 
fusion within the corral. But the immigrants and drivers were immediately 
ready with a heavy discharge of gunpowder in answer to the volley of ar- 
rows, which came pouring into the enclosure. As the night was dark, the 
white men had hard time to hold their own, for it was difficult to see the 
Indians or estimate their number. After a half hour of severe fighting, dur- 
ing which time several were killed and wounded on both sides, the Indians 
jumped into their canoes and paddled off. By this time it had grown much 
lighter, as it was almost dawn. The wounded of the camp were cared for 
by the women, and the dead, five of the drivers, were silently buried by 
the men. 

All at once, there was a cry from Mrs. Brown. Everyone rushed toward 
her to learn the cause of the trouble, expecting to see some lurking savage 
sneaking away with her scalp. There was no foe in sight; but Mrs. Brown 
cried in an imploring voice, “Oh, my child! my baby! Where is he? Some- 
one find him, quick!’ There was an immediate search of the camp and of 
the surrounding neighborhood, but the missing child was not to be found. 
The only explanation for his disappearance was that some Indian, either 
during the attack, or while the women were busy with the wounded, had 
carried him away. The bereaved mother was inconsolable, although the 
rest of the company tried to comfort her the best they could. 

It was a sad party that finally broke camp that morning and started 
forward again. The next fort was reached without further difficulty. Here 
the provision train ended its westward movement and prepared for the re- 
turn trip, thus leaving the immigrants to continue westward alone, or wait 
indefinitely for another immigrant train to come along. They at last deter- 
mined to make an effort to complete the journey, as they had already come 
about half of the distance. So, bidding farewell to their late companions, 
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the immigrants started on the last half of their hazardous journey, hoping 
it would be less sorrowful than the first half had been. 

It was now the middle of July and the weather was exceedingly warm, 
which made slow traveling necessary. At one time they met a band of 
friendly Sioux Indians, who had been fighting the Potowatonians. ‘Their 
wounded were lashed on to rude litters. At another time they viewed, at a 
distance, the burying of a noted Indian. He was wrapped in deer and buf- 
falo skins and fastened on a scaffold, ten feet high. Then his ponies, seven 
in number, were herded around the scaffold and shot, so that he might use 


them in his “happy hunting ground 


The travelers entered Californian territory about September, and re- 
joiced to think they had come thus far safely. But soon after this, as they 
were breaking’ camp one morning, a small band of Indians suddenly con- 
fronted them. The men instantly grabbed their guns, but the Indian chief 
advanced, unarmed, showing he was for peace. He rode directly to Mr. 
Brown, the leader of the company, and gave him the sign of the Masonic 
Order. Mr. Brown, being a Mason, but greatly puzzled as to how the chief 
had learned the Masonic secrets, returned the salute. Then the chief, highly 
pleased, made known his request. He wanted certain provisions for his 
braves, who were returning from a long hunt, which had been very success- 
ful. The men of the small company held a consultation and finally handed 
the desired provisions to the chief, fearing their savage friends would sud- 
denly become enemies, if they did not do as requested. The Indians rode 
away Satisfied, leaving the immigrants with a very limited amount of sup- 
plies, but they hoped soon to be at their destination, where more could quite 
easily be obtained. 

They reached the Sacramento Valley without further adventure. They 
inquired of the old settlers for their friends, who had come over in the large 
train. After some difficulty, they located them farther south, in the San 
Joaquin Valley. The two parties were overjoyed to meet each other, but 
the larger company, having come through quite safely, were sad to learn of 
the loss of the youngest member of the other party. 

The immigrants soon drifted apart, making homes for their families in 
different parts of the State. 

Iifteen years had passed. The Brown family lived on the outskirts of 
the small city of Sacramento, where Mr. Brown conducted a flourishing 
farm. One day, while telling his experience on the plains, to a United States 
official, that gentleman suddenly exclaimed, “So you lost your little son 
fifteen years ago? I believe I have found him; and, come to think about it, 
he looks just like you.” 

“Our son! Where is he?” cried Mr. and Mrs. Brown, at once. 

“A band of troublesome Indians was just lately put into a reserve, in 
the northern part of the State,” the officer continued. “I helped take them 
there, and I remember of seeing a white boy with them. When questioned 
about him, the Indians said they had had him for fifteen years, and that 
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he had been stolen from a party of white men who were crossing the plains. 
But he is a regular Indian now, talkin g and dressing exactly as they do.” 
At this unexpected news, Mr. Brown prepared to go immediately to 
the reservation, and he took the officer with him. When they arrived, they 
found the white boy and some Indian braves amusing themselves by shoot- 
ing at targets. At the request of the officer, the lad was brought before 
Mr. Brown, who was instantly struck with the boy’s resemblance to his 
family. He soon proved beyond a doubt that the boy was his own lost son; 
first, by a peculiar scar on his arm, and also by the description the Indians 
gave of his capture. 


Of course, Harry, who had been called Shimangook by the Indians, was 
taken home by his father, he was very reluctant to leave his companions, the 
only friends he could ever remember of having. 

There was great rejoicing, especially by Mrs. Brown, when her long, 
lost son arrived at home. The lad knew very little English, and it was some 


time before he could become accustomed to his new surroundings. 


He is now an old man, and although he has told the story of his life 
among the Indians many times, he is still very glad to repeat it to any of 


his friends. er Sieber 


“Twilight Shadows” 
When Apollo’s daily task is thru, 
In glorious robes of crimson hue— 
The golden sun doth quietly set 
Behind the far ’way hills in the West. 


The dim peaks in their purple vesture, 
Kneel to Hecate’s powerful sway ; 
And, murmuring a benediction, 
Twilight inculcates the close of day. 


Then, tranquil as some lullaby, 
Another busy day doth die; 
For, as twilight shadows fastly fall, 


Darkness and silence creep o’er all. —F., A. 713. 


The Ghosts of Dundrennan 


short way back from the county road, in County Monahan, 
Ireland, a pretentious dwelling-house stood on a_ small 
knoll. A hedge-bordered avenue, winding through a beau- 
tiful park and game reserve, led up to the house. The grey 
slated mansion, with its walls almost entirely hidden by a 
made a beautiful picture 


luxuriant growth of clinging ivy 
against a background of hawthorn trees and flowering laurel. On either 
side stretched the great estate, dotted by the small thatched houses of the 
tenants. The low stone walls and thatched roofs of the cotters’ homes made 


them resemble birds’ nests, as they nestled near the great vine-clad mansion. 


The owner of Dundrennan House, as the dwelling was called, sat in his 
library one morning in October, engaged in a serious conversation with his 
daughter, Ellen, who had just returned from being graduated from an Eng 
lish boarding school. 

“Ellen,” he began, “Doctor Halliday told me this morning that, without 
an operation, your mother cannot live six months. Of course, it must be 
performed immediately, and, as competent medical assistance is not to be 
found closer than Dublin, we must start for that city as soon as possible. 
One thing that worries me is the finding of a trustworthy person to leave in 
care of the estate.” 

“T have been expecting this news,” returned Ellen, “so I have been mak- 
ing plans which only need your approval. Will you trust me as care-taker 
of the place until you return? I will invite Flossie Martin to stay with me 
until Christmas. With the aid of Mr. and Mrs. Mooney, whom you trust in 
everything, I’m sure I can manage. Please try us, father !” 

After some hesitancy, Mr. Howden consented. When the final prepara- 
tions for the journey had been made, she waved a last goodbye to her pa- 
rents, as their carriage disappeared around a turn. 

As she retraced her steps to the house, she planned her work for the 
three months, during which her parents were to be absent. She had sent 
an invitation to her friend to spend those months with her, so she expected 
her arrival at any time. She plunged into preparations for her chum’s visit 
with all the joyful anticipation that her anxiety over her mother’s illness 
would permit. 

Ellen drove to the station in her own little jaunting car, on the next 
afternoon, hoping that her chum would arrive. Flossie was waiting and 
waved a welcome as Ellen neared her. When the greetings were over, and 
the girls were on their way to Dundrennan House, Flossie was informed 
that she and Ellen were practically mistresses of all the estate for a short 
time. She was pleased with the prospect of three months of fun, so entered 
joyfully into Ellen’s plans. They gave Mr. Mooney, the old servant, in 
whom Mr. Howden placed implicit trust, full authority in all matters about 
the estate, and installed Mrs. Mooney as commander-in-chief in the house. 
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Only a short time elapsed before matters were running as smoothly as when 
the owner of Dundrennan had directed them. 

Since the girls were among the servants a great deal of the time, di- 
recting them, they overheard much of the workers’ conversations. They 
were surprised to find that the servants were superstitious to the last de- 
cree, for nearly all of their conversations were of ghost stories and weird 
tales of witches. Many of the incidents related seemed to have happened 
at Dundrennan House. They noticed that one bright girl, Norah Mooney, 
seemed to lead the others in telling such stories. Her tales of ghosts and 
witches always had the power of making one shudder, and were usually of 
a strange and uncommon character. This observation surprised the girls, 
who thought that Norah, of all others, was not superstitious. One of her 
stories was more interesting to the girls than the others, because the ghost, 
of which she told, was identically the same as the fabled “Ghost of Dun- 
drennan,” about which Ellen’s father had often told her. He had said that 
stories of this phantom had been circulating among the tenants for several 
years. ‘The superstitious servants, upon seeing the mistress of Dundrennan, 
in one of her sleep-walking spells, ranging about the house, had been terror 
stricken, and had circulated a lengthy account of this “Ghost of Dundren- 
nan.” 

In the heated account of her adventures with this phantom, Norah had 
begun: “Sure, an’ I heared a stilthy stip a comn’ down the hall. I knew 


what to ixpict, fur hadn't thet viry ghost ben comin’ iviry night fur a year? 
Surean’ | ducked undther the quilts an’ waited. Scratch, wint her claws, 
and sure an’ in she walked. I seen her as plain as day, with her head in a 
napkin hangin’ from her claws, which | declar were two fate long. She come 
to the bed, whar | hed me head hid in the quilts, an’ sure an’ this is what she 
moaned: ‘Beware!, Norah Mooney, Beware!’ an’ out she goes with her arms 
a-floppin’. | seed her as plain as day, an’ I didn’t unciver me head until I 
was sure the crathure was gone.” 

The girls couldn't hardly repress their laughter over the incredibility 
of the story, and the gaping wonder of the servants, upon hearing it. They 
determined to find the causes of these weird tales, and to see why the ghost 
of Dundrennan still patrolled the halls. They questioned the servants 
sharply, but learned nothing from them, except that they agreed with Norah, 
that “there sure is some funny crature aboot.” 

That evening, as Ellen was braiding her hair before the mirror, prepra- 
tory to retiring, she saw, reflected in the mirror before her, a white, headless 
figure. Something round, tied in a napkin, was clutched in fingers a foot 
long. Wheeling quickly about she found that the phantom had disappeared. 
She heard the sound of running feet, and, hurrying to the open door, she 
was just in time to hear a door at the other end of the hall close softly. She 
described the queer occurrence to Flossie, but was laughed at for her pains, 
and accused of growing superstitious. Nevertheless, she became half con- 
vinced, as Ellen talked to her, and finally consented to join Ellen in the 
thorough search of the upper hall, which she planned to make the next day. 

Although neither of the girls could quite explain why, they agreed that 
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they would feel better, if they were sure that Norah were not in the house 
while they made their search, so, presenting her with a six-pence, Ellen told 
her she might have a holiday. After the servant girl had set gaily off for 
town, the hums began their systematic search of the upper hall. Of course, 
there would be no need of examining their own room, or the guest room, 
but there were three rooms at the other end of the hall, which they decided 
to search. The first, the bathroom, yielded on clue. A search of the second 
guest chamber was unsuccessful. The other room was a vacant closet, 
which had been used for a store-room. Ellen was just about to close its door 
with a sigh of disappointment, when she remembered that that door at the 
other side of the room opened on to a flight of dark narrow stairs, leading 
to the servants’ quarters. Flossie insisted upon leading the way down the 
dark stairs, which were no better than a ladder. Groping for the handle of 
the door, which blocked her way at the foot of the descent, she turned it, to 
find herself in a little room, which she recognized as that of Norah. For 
some mysterious reason, the girls felt that they had found the clue which 
they sought, so, although it gave them a guilty feeling, they made a careful 
investigation of the room. 

With a gasp, Flossie held up a pumpkin, tied in a napkin, which she had 
found in the bottom of of the closet. The girls looked at each other for a 
moment in wide-mouthed amazement; then, with a peal of laughter, both 
collapsed on the bed. How plain all the puzzling things were now. They 
understood why Norah had had such weird tales to tell. She told her stories 
in the day-time 


as fast as her imaginative brain could frame them, and 
then she enacted them at night, at the expense of the superstitious servants. 
Norah had noticed, by the questions which the girls had asked the day be- 
fore, that they were puzzled b y her stories, so she decided to try her pranks 
on them. She had made her way up the narrow flight of stairs, with which 
she was doubtless well acquainted, and, choosing an opportune moment, had 
made her appearance before Ellen. 

When the girls had recovered from their mirth, they found, upon further 
examination of the room, a sheet hanging in the closet; and, another dis- 
covery, ten long tubes of paper, sent them into another gale of laughter, for 
thep recognized, in the innocent rolls of paper, the phantom’s fingers, which 
“I declar were two fate long.” 

The girls were trying to think of a way to pay Norah in her own coin, 
when a letter came for Ellen, bringing the joyful news that the operation on 
her mother had been successful, and that the patient showed signs of im- 
provement. In her joy, Ellen forgot all about the ghost question, but began 
to plan a celebration of the good news by a Hallowe’en party. During her 
preparations, she was reminded of Norah’s escapade by hearing that in- 
dividual relating another of her thrilling tales. 

Just two nights before the eventful evening, while trying to think ot 
some amusement for Hallowe’en other than the age-worn trick of biting a 
swinging apple and “ducking” into a tub of water for a coin, Flossie cried, 
“Ellen, come here, quick! I’ve a scheme; we can kill two birds with one 
stone—put an end to Norah’s raids, and have a jolly good ending for our 
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party.” A whispered conference followed, after which Ellen gave Flossie 
a squeeze that left her gasping, and exclaimed, “Flossie, you’re sure too 
smart to live.” 

The guests for the party, seven of the girls’ school friends, arrived in a 
body, and were met at the station by two elated hostesses. 

Oh, what fun those girls had! But Ellen and Flossie could hardly wait 
for time to retire, for they knew that then came the crowning event of the 
evening. After the refreshments had been served, Ellen hurried the girls 
up into her room, where she told them the story of the raids of the “Ohost 
of Dundrennan.” “We are going to give her her own medicine, aiitd have 
some fun out of it, too,” she said. “I have sheets, detached heads, and fin- 
gers ‘two fate long’ for all of you. We will go down to her room, and,’ she 
added, laughingly, “I hope she is standing before the mirror.” 

After the girls had donned their queer apparel, they stood laughing at 
one another for some time, before they could trust themselves in the hall. 
Ellen had just closed the door noiselessly, after the girls had gone out, when 
she heard a door close softly at the other end of the hall. 

“She’s coming to scare us, girls,” she whispered. “Come on, quietly.” 
The hall was very dark, so the lone phantom was in the midst of her counter- 
parts before she saw them. For one moment she stared, horrified, at the 
girls. Then, with a cry, “Lord, prasarve me!” she turned and fled down 
the stairs. 

The headless Ghost of Dundrennan was not heard from again after 
that night. —V.L. 


A Chemical Rhapsody 


O come where the cyanids silently flow, 
Where the Carbonates droop o’er the Oxides below : 
Where the rays of Potassium lie white on the hill, 
And the song of the silicate never is still, 

Come, O come, tum tittle tum! 


Peroxide of soda and Uranium, 

While alcohol’s liquid at thirty degrees, 

And no chemical change can affect Manganese; 

While alkalies flourish and acids are free, 

My heart shall be constant, sweet Science, to thee: 

Yes, yes, to thee, O fiddle-de-dee! 

Sulphate of Iron and H O plus C. —B. B. 712. 


Cousin Jerry 


LAINE, anxious to know whether she might accept her 
chum’s invitation to spend a month in Berkeley, hurried 

“at into the house with her letter. Having lived all her life 

4 near the little village of Three Corners, which was many 
miles from any large city, Elaine was eager to see the 
world, and this visit to Berkeley would enable her to see 

a part of it. 

When she entered the kitchen, where her mother was busy preparing 
dinner, she was immediately asked for the sugar for which she had been 
sent to town. In her excitement over her chum’s invitation, she had for- 
gotten about the sugar, so she was forced to make another trip to the store. 
As she hurried along, she wondered whether she would be able to persuade 
her parents to let her go to Berkeley. She knew that her mother would ob- 
ject to the long journey, which she would have to make alone; but, as she 
had never traveled, Elaine thought it would be the more enjoyable to go 
alone. This was Elaine’s idea, but when she returned home and spoke of 
the visit to her mother, the long journey was the only obstacle in the way. 
However, Mrs. Carlton did not refuse to allow her to go, but said that they 
would wait and consult Mr. Carlton in the evening. 

Elaine spent a restless afternoon, but evening finally came and with it, 
Mr. Carlton. Elaine spoke of Adeline’s invitation at the supper table and 
that her mother did not object to the visit, if it were not for the long journey 
alone. Her father said nothing until she had finished, and then remarked 
with a sly smile that he did not think it a good idea for a little girl to travel 
alone. 

“A little girl, Daddy? Why, I’m nearly eighteen, if I’m not very large!” 
exclaimed his daughter. 

“So you are, Puss, but you are a child in worldy experience, and you 
would be with every class in a railway car; but let your mother decide. If 
she thinks that you can be trusted not to get into trouble, I see no reason 
why you should not go,” and Mr. Carlton turned to his paper with the air of 
one who ruled the house. 

Elaine was wild with delight and danced around the room until her 
father reminded her that she was “nearly eighteen, if not very large.” Then 
she followed her mother into the kitchen, where she asked Mrs. Carlton’s 
consent. This was quickly given, because Mrs. Carlton never objected to 
any plan to which her husband consented. 

Elaine immediately began to plan a new dress for her visit and the next 
few days were busy ones for Mrs. Carlton and her daughter. A letter was 
sent to Adeline, saying that Elaine would arrive in Berkeley the following 
Tuesday, and requesting that she be met at the station. Then the days 
seemed to fly by until Elaine found herself at the station, saying goodbye 


to her father and mother. Then she realized, for the first time, that she 
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would miss her parents and the tears came into her eyes, but she quietly hid 
them and, when her father left her in the car, she waived a cheerful goodbye 
from the window. 

Now, that she was really started, Elaine settled her flowers, candy and 
books and looked at the strange faces. She noticed in particular, a young 
man, across the aisle, whose features seemed strangely familiar. She soon 
forgot him, however, and turned to look out of the window. The scenery 
was uninteresting, as nothing could be seen except the fields of ripening 
grain, and these were so familiar that Elaine opened a book and started te 
read. Soon becoming interested in her story, the morning passed quickly. 
About noon she finished her story and opened the dainty lunch, which her 
mother had prepared for her. While eating, she again looked at the land- 
scape. The scenery had changed and she saw the rugged foothills of the 
Coast Range mountains, whose hazy summits seemed very far away to 
Klaine. While looking at the mountains, she wondered if the scenery were 
different on the other side of the track. She looked across and gave an in- 
voluntary cry of delight. The ocean in all its grandeur lay before her, and 
she watched the waves with ever increasing delight. Many of the passen- 
gers smiled at Elaine’s enraptured face, and even she noticed the amused 
face of the young man across the aisle. Later, she studied him secretly and 
decided that he must have traveled a great deal, because of the bored ex- 
pression on his face and his lack of interest in the ocean. 

The rest of the afternoon wa s spent by Elaine in watching the ocean, 
of which she caught glimpses from time to time; but about three o’clock a 
new diversion arose. The train stopped with a sudden jerk, which threw 
many of the passengers violently against the seats in front of them. The 
men instantly left the car to discover the cause of the train’s being stopped 
so. suddenly. Several of them soon returned and reported that they had 
narrowly escaped running into a freight wreck. At this news, all the ladies, 
including Elaine, left the car to see the wreck. As Elaine went down the 
steps, the young man, whom she had noticed across the aisle, asked if he 
might be her escort to see the wreck, since he had noticed that she was alone. 
Attracted by his courteous demeanor, Elaine forgot her mother’s command 
that she must not talk to strangers and accepted. 

When Elaine reached the wreck, she was struck with horror at the 
narrow escape of their train from a similar fate; and indeed, the scene was 
one of terror. The engine lay on its side across the track. Treight cars 
were torn to pieces and others were derailed. The engineer lay dead nea: 
the track and the fireman, with one arm in a sling and his head bandaged, 
sat near him. Elaine’s companion, who gave his name as Mr. Hamilton, told 
her that no one else had received injury, but Elaine thought this was bad 
enough. 

As she soon tired of tne wreck, Mr. Hamilton suggested that they sit on 
the bank and watch the laborers clear away the wreck. Elaine consented, 
and soon found herself telling Mr. Hamilton all about her home and friends 
in Three Corners. In return, he spoke of his travels and described French 
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life so interestingly that Elaine thought him quite the nicest man whom 
she had ever met. 

In a couple of hours the wreck was cleared away and the passenger 
train started on. Elaine and Mr. Hamilton were sitting together, and she 
found out that her companion lived in Berkeley, where his father owned a 
store. The rest of the trip was made very pleasant by her companion’s 
tales of the Continent, and when Berkeley was reached, both were sorry 
that their acquaintance must end. As they said “goodbye,” Mr. Hamilton 
expressed a wish that they might meet in Berkeley, and Elaine secretly 
echoed the wish. 

When Elaine descended from the train, she expected to see Adeline 
waiting for her, but was greatly disappointed, nor could she find anyone 
who had come to meet her. Much perplexed as to how she would be able 
to find her friend’s home, she was very glad when Mr. Hamilton approached 
and asked if her friend had failed to meet her. 

“Adeline has not come and I have not the faintest idea how to reach 
her house,” answered Elaine, impetuously. 

“Adeline,” repeated Mr. Hamilton. “It cannot be possible that you are 
speaking of my cousin, Adeline Payton?” 

“Indeed, I am,” answered Elaine, “but I did not know that you were 
her cousin. It is queer that I have never heard her mention you. I| thought 
that her cousin, Jerry, was her only cousin.” 

“But [ am her ‘Cousin Jerry,” replied Mr. Hamilton, laughingly. 

“You!” cried Eleain, in astonishment, “why, I thought her ‘Cousin 
Jerry’ was a great deal older than you are?” 

“T may be older than I look,” laughingly responded Cousin Jerry. “As 
[ am going up to Adeline’s house now, perhaps you will allow me to escort 
you?” 

“T certainly shall,” answered Elaine, “and I am greatly relieved at such 
an easy way out of my difficulty.” 

When Elaine and Mr. Hamilton reached Adeline’s home, that young 
lady was very much surprised, as the railroad officials had told her that the 
train which Elaine had taken would not arrive until the next day. To say 
that she was surprised at Elaine’s acquaintance with “Cousin Jerry” would 
be stating it mildly, and she was greatly relieved that Elaine had not suf- 
fered from the delay, which the wrecked freight train had caused. When 
Elaine described the wreck, Adeline shuddered with horror and exclaimed, 
“Oh, Cousin Jerry, how lucky it was that you were on the train, for, of 
course, Elaine would not have talked to any other man!” 

Mr. Hamilton laughed, but Elaine blushed hotly, and secretly resolved 
that it was all right to talk to strange men, if they looked like gentlemen. 
She was relieved to know that Mr. Hamilton was a cousin of Adeline, so 
that her mother would not scold; but she knew that she would never forget 
her first journey alone. —H. B. ’t2. 


Bobby’s Advice 


‘Tis the night before Christmas, 
In the Brighton household ; 

When Bobby, the youngest, 
Makes plans, oh, so bold! 


His brothers are sleeping; 
His sisters, downstairs; 
His parents, out calling, 
When wise Bobby declares,— 


“T haven't many presents 
For any 0’ the folks; 

But maybe they’d like ‘em better, 
lf | played a few jokes. 


“Tl get up in the morning, 
While the rest are asleep, 

And gather all my bundles 
Into one little heap. 


“T’ll find mother’s white fur 
And Sis’ red dress, 

And make me a suit of them, 
An’ be fit for the press. 


“Then gather up the bundles 
And go to every one, 
And give them my presents, 
With greetings; won’t it be fun?” 


Early on Christmas morning, 
3obby awakes with a start. 

“If I want to have any fun, 
I’ll have to be pretty smart.” 


He hustles around 
As quiet as a mouse, 
Gathering little playthings 
From all over the house. 


He puts on Betty’s dress, 

And, with a muff on his head, 
And his bundle of toys, 

He goes to every bed. 
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l‘irst, to his parents, 
Ile tiptoes in glee; 

They both are soundly sleeping, 
So to work he is free. 


Then, he finds their stockings, 
And hangs them on the bed; 

Then, ladens them with toys, 
Nuts, candy and his Ted. 


With a bright, “Merry Christmas,” 
He runs through the door; 
This plan he then repeats 


Till he awakens many more. 


All wonder who this 
Attle Fairy can be, 
And tear through the house 


n the greatest of glee. 


When they come to small Bobby, 


They find him asleep, 
Upon his small bed, 
In a red and white heap. 


They gather about him 
And shower him with toys, 
That always are given 


To good little boys. 


Young Bobby then spends 
Such a glorious day, 
That in the evening 


He is eager to say: 


“If you want a nice Christmas, 
Of yourself never care; 

But think of all the others, 
And much better you'll fare. 


“Tor everyone loves 
Good, unselfish boys, 
Who think more about giving, 


Than receiving nice toys.” 


—D. J. 
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To the Tune of “Alexander’s Ragtime Band” 


Come over here! 
Come over here!! 
see the S. R. H: S: Boys! 
Come over here! 
Come over here!! 
They're the boys that make the noise. 
And you needn’t have a fear 
For they will give out a cheer, 
Santa Rosa’s all that’s expected, that is clear. 
They're just the best bunch in the land: 
Ain't it grand! 
Ain't it grand!! 
Come on along! 
Come on along!! 
To the leader of the crowd! 
Come on along! 
Come on along!! 
He’s a man of whom we're proud. 
And if you want to see a bunch of mighty noble athletes, 
Come over here! 
Come over here!! 
It’s the Santa Rosa Band. 


To the Tune of “Oceana Roll” 


Each high school boy 

Begins to dance with joy, 

They win each game they enter, so 
they are not coy. 

Oh, see old orange and black 

Is on top of the stack; 

It’s getting nearer heaven and it 
won't come back. 

And here and there 

You see a lady fair 

A-shoutin’ out for our school, but 
we do not care. 

And then the yells begin a-ringin’ 

And the team begins a-movin’ 

Oh, a-playin’ for Santa Rosa, 

A-winnin’ so nice and close a— 

But playing for Santa Rosa High. 
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Another semester is nearly over. Time rolls its ceaseless course and 
awaits for no one. So, since Time will not wait for us, we must keep pace 
with it. How many of us have run a “dead heat’ with Time this term? 
How many of us feel that we are the better prepared for our struggle in 
later life? Have we accomplished anything? Have we put forth our best 
efforts? A glance at our semester report cards will partially answer thesé 
questions. The instructors grade us according to what they think we know. 
We may or may not fulfill their estimation of us; only we ourselves know 
that. 

This is an age of the survival of the fittest. Life is a struggle from the 
start. An education is merely a weapon which will aid us in the final strug- 


gle. The outcome of this contest may be “curtains” or bouquets,” depending 


4 
=) 


THE ECHO 25 


upon our fighting qualities, which can be perfected only by diligent applica- 
tion to our school work. 
We do not wish it to be understood that we think a student should make 


a grindstone of himself; sit in school “like his grandsire cut in alabaster,” 


and answer questions with the precision of the dummies that play the title 
roles ina Punch and Judy show. Too close application to one’s work makes 
him a “dead-head”; it would take the life out of a live wire. He becomes 


“saturated” with knowledge; but, in the meantime, he has lost his self-de- 


pendence and is devoid of common sense. He relies entirely upon his books 
and tells you Shakespeare’s opinion of a subject rather than his own. 

Now, do not think that we are taking the side of the people, who, by 
diligent “fishing” from the well-known “bluff,” manage to hook a diploma 


at the end of four years. We believe in the doctrine of a appy medium. 
The proper amount of good, hard study, the practical use of common sense. 
D> / 


and a little fun now and then constitute an agreeable dose. (The above for- 


mula must be mixed carefully; too much fun often results isastrously. ) 

While we are in school, we are building the foundations of our lives. 
Then, why not do it-thoroughly? It doesn’t cost anything, and it certainly 
is worth the while. We should regard an education as a debt we owe to our- 
selves. At the close of each term we should feel that we have benefitted 
ourselves as well as others, by making practical use of our knowledge in all 
branches of school life. A large part of the benefit derived from school work 
can be secured by participating in school activities. 


Many of us have realized that it is our duty to do as much as possible 


for ourselves and the school. As a result of our efforts, we have made a 
success of all our activities. Let the good work continue for another term 
is coming, 


NOTICE 
The Echo will be published the usual number of times this year—four 
issued this semester, and six next spring. Owing to postoffice regulations, 
The Echo management was unable to publish five numbers during the past 
semester. The fifth number will be issued, by the present staff, immediately 
following vacation. All term subscribers will get their last number at this 
time, 


From the beginning of the term, the school has entered into the spirit 
of the school activities. Much interest was shown in the usual Wednesday 
morning programs, and we have often enjoyed some numbers from the tal- 
ented musicians of the town. With the help of the faculty and Mrs. Mills, 
the supervisor of music, the students have enjoyed several entertaining talks 
from some of the influential men of Santa Rosa. A Glee Club was organized 
and the school has been favored with many musical programs by it during 
the term. Mention must be made of the school orchestra, composed of Wes- 
ton Anderson, piano; Will Bagley and Lester Smith, violins ; Ragan Talbot, 
clarinet, and Hugo Hadrich and Paul Tremblay, cornets. We enjoyed their 
many selections during the term. 

A month after school had started, the Mothers’ Club, with the help of 
the Student Body, gave a reception to the Freshmen. The students cer- 
tainly showed their school spirit here. This occasion was one which could 
long be remembered by one of the largest crowds which has ever attended an 
affair of this sort. 

The rallies that were held before the field meets and basketball games 
showed no lack of spirit. All the students showed their interest by entering 
enthusiastically into the school’s yells and songs, led by Galen Lee. 

Much interest has been taken in debating this term. A debate took 
place on Monday afternoon, November 27th. During the afternoon vocal 
solos were rendered by Tillie De Bernardi, singing “Steadfast Love,” and 
Paul Cochrane, one of the graduates of the June ‘11 class, sang “Going Back 
to California,” and for his encore, “Shoogy-Shoo.” 

During the evening of the 27th of November, an entertainment was given 
to the Mothers’ Club, in appreciation of the interest which the mothers have 
shown in the school. The assembly hall was filled with the mothers, fathers 
and friends of the students. An interesting program was rendered by the 
talented pupils, consisting of the following numbers: 

(Ey) Baie EY Sodan oe pee oacomest omoorM acount “um OS oom oe Braga 


(los) SABy KbbantealCRStal et os eto eke GOL on orem bh noohtendigei thntento ucracoe Our Lange 
Orchestra 
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Vocal Solo, “Goodngasht, Little Girl, Goodnight”.......%:0........5 2. Miacy 
Encore, “Last Night” 
Tille De Bernardi 
Bignomcolop: -Woieddine: Marcher aca cca +. = erkteereis eats eee cat eral oe.c tee Grieg 
Mildred Turner 
MOA SOO geste MIE EEO SLCC Pile ee ccs te 4) cun\ « elleassoesrotegerancua telat Edwin Greene 
Encore, “Bendemeer Stream” 
Alfred Shelton 
With violin obligato by Will Bagley 
Pranor solo,  sHirst Movement of Sonata, Op, '260. 01.2 ceh ers Beethoven 
Dagny Juell 
MOCAll woOlo merit els Serenade ary nti. =: tes omycneiclolelomi vlonstenena nce eiuemuhe Braga 
Helen Fraser 
With violin obligato by Will Bagley 
Mandolins solo; = Sprinc: S0ne* ys. ar et reine eke er endelssonn 
Encore, “Medley of Old Song” 
Margaret Hatch 
A Talk on Birds of Sonoma County 
Alfred Shelton 
WEE YOs- aso) Vey 7 AUB abksy oC buyer mA UHCG leleeeerer arent PROG MIntN fecha tec mors hie Wollenhaupt 
Barbara Dous 


CilsesDonblewOuartette, Mullaby. Hrminic 2ae.asacherense ecg: Jakobowski 
Sopranos—Ruth Dickson —Altos—Margaret Smith 
Ruth Thompson Evelyn Johnson 
Dorothy Westrup Allison Dickson 


Mary Thompson 
Mary Coleman 
EanOr SOlO mm Serenade: 4ir-cttaearc tse. cuche pd vere ao hal ape es aetste arenas Moskowski 
Margaret Forsyth 
Vocal Solo, “Come, Sweet Morning” 
Encore, “A Bowl of Roses” 
Ruth Schuldt 


A few closing remarks were spoken by Mrs. Frank Berka, president of 
the Mothers’ Club. 


In honor of the athletes of the Santa Rosa High School, the Mothers’ 
Club, with the assistance of the Student Body, gave a dance. A large num- 
ber of students attended, and during the evening a burlesque on the athletics 
of the school was given. Mr. Searcy, our principal, and three boys, Galen 
Lee, Will Lambert and Roy Miller took part. They were dressed as clowns 
and were masked. Each branch of athletics was burlesqued. The basketball 
game was a feature taken off well. The relay race caused considerable ex- 
citement. The floor being slippery, caused the burlesquers much trouble, 
yet created considerable fun for those watching them. 

Dr. Anderson, a former graduate of the Santa Rosa High School, gave 
a most interesting address to the students, after which dancing was enjoyed 
until a late hour. 


oF 


Santa Rosa High School is well represented at the big Universities. The 
following are enrolled at the University of California: Rachel Lee ‘11, Elois 
Forsythe ‘11, Engelina Ward ‘11, Fisher Kinslow ‘11, Howard Gilkey ‘11, 
Wallace Ware ‘11, Clyde Hudson ‘1o, Donald Geary ‘10, Edna Crane ’10, 
Scott Webb ‘10, Joe Lombardi “10, Ada Cline ‘og, Helen Johnson ‘og, Serena 
Maddux ‘og, Ruby Parish ‘o9, Clyde McCann ‘og, Hazel Morehouse ’o9, 
Mabel Ware ‘o8, Arthur Lee ’o8, Raymond Jeans ‘o8, Lynn Hart ‘08, Ethel 
Lockhart ‘08, Thorne Gale ‘o8, Mabel Lockhart ‘07, Edwin Abeel ’o6, Charles 
Thompson ‘07, Tom Bither ‘07, Esther Hessel 07, and Wright Witney ‘06. 

At Stanford the following Santa Rosans are registered: Nat Mallory 
’o9, Ovid Tuttle ‘09, Earle Wooley ‘08, Lewis Lambert ‘o9, Constance Mader 
‘to, George Mallory ‘10, Finlaw Geary ‘06, Karl Shaupp, ‘04, Ernest Bum- 
baugh ’o5, French Phares ‘og, and Anita Haub ‘to. 

Irene Norris ‘11, Mary Ward ‘11, Erba Peugh ‘11, Thelma Goodfellow ‘11, 
Minnie Cooper ‘10, Nellie Lonergan ‘10, Beulah Miller ‘10, and Jean Ross ‘10, 
are continuing their studies in the San Francisco Normal. 

Mildred Peterson ’o9, Ruth Luttrell ‘11, Norma Britton ‘11, Madeline 
Coffey “11, Ruby Ahl ‘11, and Linda Tomasi ‘09, are attending the San Jose 
State Normal. 

Elizabeth Baldwin ‘og, and Mildred Baldwin ‘06, are in Greeley, Colo., 
attending the Colorado State Normal. 

Hazel Marble ‘og, is going to the Maryland State Normal, in Washing- 
tony DEC: 

Scott Webb is making a wonderful record in his studies at U. C. In 
school affairs, he takes great interest, having performed the difficult feat of 
securing a place on the U. C. rifle team. 

Joe Lombardi has made good as a baseball player already. He has 
pitched in the U. C. first team, and there is every indication that he will win 
a permanent place on the spring team. 

Charles Thompson ’o7, is an officer in the U. C. cadets. 

Minnie Cooper is still playing basketball. She is the captain of the 
Normal’s first team. 


Robert Lockhart and Lawrence Moore will enter U. C. next fall. At 
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the present time Lawrence is driving a taxicab in Berkeley and attending 
night school. 

George Duncan ‘11, is at his home in Green Valley. 

Perry Litton ‘10, is a carpenter in Oakland. 

Roy Litton ‘or, is a contractor in Oakland. 

Gertrude Cnopius is attending a private school in San Francisco. 

Alfred Hanson ’05, is a gardener in Berkeley. 

Grace Litton ’o4, is a teacher in Oakland. 

Giles Briggs ‘07, is a contractor in Oakland. 

Roy Ripley is chief cartoonist for the San Francisco Chronicle. 

Arthur Poet ‘09, is in business in Berkeley. 

Robert Lockhart ‘1o, is taking a post-graduate course in the Berkeley 
High. 

Sam. Mitchell ‘11, is attending Sweet's Business College. 

Ben. Drake ‘11, is in Guerneville. 

Bruce Bailey ‘07, has a position with the Santa Rosa Milling & Lumber 
Company. 

Ray Francisco ‘og, and Victor McDaniel ‘10, are completing their 
courses at Sweet’s Business College. 

It will be of interest to both the Alumni and the Student Body of the 
Santa Rosa High School to know that a former pupil of this school is to 
compete in the great Olympic games, to be held in Stockholm. Howard 
Dignan, a graduate of June, 1906, is the gentleman on whom this great 
honor has been conferred. Mr. Dignan, now a student at Johns Hopkins, 
spent the past summer abroad. While in Germany he joined the Verein in 
Munich. The constant success with which he met as a member of this ath- 
letic organization won for him a place in the most-honored athletic contest 
known among civilized nations. 


THE FALL TRACK SEASON 


Santa Rosa proved herself to be invincible in track athletics the past 
season, by carrying off both meets by overwhelming scores. The team suc- 
ceeded in annexing two cups, fourteen gold medals, ten silver medals, eleven 
third-place medals, relay medals, and several fourth-place medals in the N. 
WS: meet, 


Lambert and Wilson lead the team in the number of medals won, each 
having four gold medals to their credit. Lambert can put the shot, broad 
jump and pole vault equally well. He is our best all-around athlete. Wil- 
son has made nearly a clean sweep of the sprints during the past season. 
Bettini has also made good in these events. Clark has lived up to his repu- 
tation by carrying off first honors in the quarter, in the S. N. S. A. L. meet. 
Chapman, Miller, Cameron and Slyter have all been point-winners in the 
mile and the half. Gore carried off three first-places in the hurdles, and 
stands out as one of the best hurdlers the school has produced. King showed 
that he is still improving by breaking the S. N.S. C. A. L. record in the 
hammer throw. He also won first honors in the N. W. S. L. meet. The 
team as a whole has exceeded all expectations. 

Mr. Steele has made it possible for Santa Rosa High to carry off all 
these honors. He has been untiring in his efforts as coach to turn out a 
winning team. Mr. Steele deserves much praise for the success of his men. 


His work is appreciated by every member of the school. 
BASKETBALL 


The boys’ team played their first game of the season on the evening of 
November 24. They played the Wilmerding team to a standstill, in spite 
of the latter team’s rough tactics. They made our team hustle in the first 
half; but our men made a great finish and won by a score of 19 to 15. 


re 


On December 9, the boys defeated the Analy team to a tune of 38 to 15. 
The score at the end of the first half was 19 to 5 in our favor, and 19 to 10 
in the second. Judging from these games, we are “all there” when basket- 
ball is considered. 


yf 


e 
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FOOTBALL 


Santa Rosa High played their initial game of Rugby football on Satur- 
day, December 19. The team put up a very creditable exhibition, easily de- 
feating the team from Napa High. The Napa team has played several games 
and gained much experience which our team lacked. In spite of this, our 
team played all around their opponents, winning by a score of 18 to 25 in 
the first half the score stood 5 to 0. In the second half our backs got busy 
and did some clever passing which netted us three more scores. Clark, Lam- 
bert, Bettini, Argyle and Maroni played a very clever game. 

A return game will be played in Napa. On Christmas day, a team com- 
posed of college boys will play the High School team. Fred McConnell has 
coached the players and much of the credit of their success is due to his work. 


GIRLS’ ATHLETICS 


The girls’ basketball team has done very good work this term. Miss 
Snee has been coaching the girls, and their playing has improved steadily. 
The captain wishes to thank those girls who have practiced faithfully, even 
when they knew they could not make the team. 

Two games have been played this season, S. R. H. S. winning both 
these. The first game was played with Healdsburg on October 16 on the 
Healdsburg floor. The game was a close one, the score being tied many 
times, and Healdsburg sometimes being ahead of Santa Rosa. At the close 
of the first half, the score was 6 to 5 in our favor, and the total score was 
15 to 9 in favor of S. R. H. S. This was the first time Healdsburg had 
been beaten by Santa Rosa on her own ground. The lineup was as follows: 
Goalers, Alma McDaniels (manager), and Mary Coleman; centers, Ida Hay- 
nie, Janette Madison and Clara Churchill; guards, Mildred Madison (cap- 
tain), and Alice de Bernardi. 

The second game was played November 24, with Analy Union High. 
The Analy girls’ team-work was much better than ours, but their goalers 
were not sure enough, and our goalers were able to run up a larger score. 
The girls had not practiced together as a team, and their playing showed it. 
The score was 10 to 5 in our favor. 

The lineup was as follows: Alma McDaniels and Grace Bradford, goal- 
ers; Ida Haynie, Janette Cooper and Helen Nagle, centers: Mildred Madison 
and Ruth Schultz, guards. 


With Apologies to Longfellow 
He stood on the bridge at midnight, 
As soused as anyone; 
And two moons rose over the city, 


When there should have been but 
one. 


Debating 


Never before has debating played as important a part in our school 
work as it does today. It has been placed among the other activities in the 
S, N. S.C. A. L., and a debator may now work for his “S” as well as an 
athlete. This means that the school’s best debating material must be 
brought forward each term if we are to reign supreme in this, as well as 
in other league activities. ‘The value to be derived from a debate is prob- 
ably greater than that to be obtained from any other line of school work. 
The hours spent in preparation, reading and taking notes upon the ques- 
tions under discussion, the ability to get up and state the argument for 


either side of the question, in clear and logical manner, and to prepare for 


rebuttal, all combine to overcome that old feeling of stage fright, so com- 
mon on Friday afternoons, or the last day of school, especially in grammar 
school debating; it is not essential that one should always win a debate or 
an “S,” and yet so many hang back, saying they cannot win, so what’s the 
use trying. The preparation and effort put forth by one who has never 
tried before are worth far more to the beginner than the medal is to one 
who has overcome all obstacles by perseverance. Who knows what ma- 
terial may be in the school, which, if given the opportunity, may develop 


into debators and orators of no mean ability. We have lately had an. ex- 


ample of this in one of our own pupils. Who thought for a moment that 
the terror of the freshmen boys, the prosecuting attorney of the boys’ base- 
ment, could debate? Yet in his first debate he was chosen alternate for the 
team when pitted against the veterans of the school. 

Of more than passing interest and importance is the coming debate 
with Analy. In the preliminary work, the first debate was held a few weeks 


ago. Eight debators participated; of these, Ruth Wright, Jesse Lingen- 


felter, Douglas Cameron, Hattie Brand, Chester Case and Viola Lockhart 
were chosen. These, on Monday afternoon, November 27, debated upon the 
question, “Resolved, that nations should lessen their armaments and sub- 


mit their disputes to international arbitration.” Both sides of the question 
were ably supported and much interest was shown. Father Cassin, Rev. 
White and Mr. Dunbar acted as judges, and rendered the following decision: 
Chester Case, Hattie Brand and Ruth Wright to compose the team, with 
Douglas Cameron as alternate, in the debate with Analy. Miss Dorothy 
Westrup acted as chairman of the occasion. The Analy debate was held 
in Sebastopol, December 5, up on the question given above, the same as in 
the preliminary work. 

About a month ago, those interested in debating, held a few meetings 
for the purpose of forming a debating club. Owing to the lateness in the 
term and other reasons, no definite action could be taken. However, mat- 
ters were fully discussed and at the beginning of next term a debating club 
is to be organized, which may roughly be sketched as follows: Officers 
will be elected, regular meetings held, a constitution and by-laws will be 
adopted, regular practice debates held, and everything done which may serve 
as an aid in the interest of the debators. Everyone in the club will be given 
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a chance to do his best, a record will be kept of all the work done, and a 
certain amount of credit will be given to all who do their part. A good 
beginning has been made by the nominations for debating representative on 
the Governing Board. Now, in conclusion, at the beginning of next term 
let everyone turn out and help us form a debating club, from which indi- 
viduals may obtain all possible benefit, and of which our school may be 
proud. 


GOVERNING BOARD 


A regular meeting was held November 14. A communication from the 
Mothers’ Club was read. 

The Echo report for October was read and accepted. 

A motion to have a committee of three appointed to confer with the 
Mothers’ Club in regard to the communication was passed. 

The track manager was allowed to have the balance of the hurdles hauled 

from the track. 

Miss O'Meara spoke to the Board in regard to the entertainment. 

The committee was allowed to proceed with the entertainment work. 

A special meeting was held November 17. 

L. Miller was allowed to have the Wilmerding basketball team come 
here, paying one-half the expenses. 

The basketball manager was allowed to rent the hall. 

The girls’ basketball team from Analy was allowed $1.50 expenses here 
on November 24. 

A regular meeting was called November 21. No business 

A regular meeting was held November 28. 

The boys’ basketball team were allowed to play a return game with 
Wilmerding, paying one-half of the expenses of eight men. 

The football manager was allowed to arrange a game with Napa; one- 
half of the expenses to be paid by us. 

Nomination for fall elections were made as follows: 

President—L. Sutherland, A. Shelton. 

First Vice-President—Roy Simpson, Arthur England, Rodney Jones. 

Second Vice-President—Reyna Berka, Hattie Brand. 

Secretary—Ames Peterson, Hattie Brand. 

Editor for The Echo—Dorothy Westrup, Edith Sanford. 

Representative of Debating Society—Douglas Cameron, Jesse Lingen- 
felter, Chester Case. 

Yell Leader—Archie Hewitt, Will Bagley. 

A regular meeting was held December 5. 

The football manager was authorized to purchase material for goal 
posts, and to purchase a new football, if the proceeds of the game warrant it. 

The basketball manager was allowed to buy a new basketball. 

The girls’ team was allowed to play Palytechnic, their expenses being 

The manager’s report for the November issue of The Echo was accepted. 
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MERRY CHRISTMAS and A HAPPY NEW YEAR is our wish to 
all our exchanges. 

We hope you will all continue to advance your school papers; starting 
the new year in the right way. 

Editors, do you expect a good exchange department if you do not crit- 
icise journals sent to you? 

This department has sent a large number of journals to various schools, 
but has failed to receive any criticism. We are far from perfect and earn- 
estly invite honest criticism from all. 

We expect a still greater number of exchanges to criticise in the Jan- 
uary issue. 

A few exchanges still fail to state from what places they come. 

Advertisements are held to different rules in different sections of the 
Union, as is shown in looking over the exchanges. We think, however, that 
it is always best to place them in the back of a journal, especially a school 
journal. 

rom Painesville, Ohio, comes The Anvil, a small, but young in years, 
journal, You are laboring under heavy lines are you not? Get the right 
influence behind you and you cannot fail. Get hustlers for your staff; get 
up such an interest that you are boiling over. Try it. 

The Pioneer, New Orleans, Louisiana, (October.) Don’t fail to criti- 
cise every exchange. If you cannot do it in one issue, wait until the next 
one. You show interest, but it could be stronger. Your material is good. 

Durango, Colorado, sends The Toltec. New cuts are needed. How 
about advertisements in the front? Your material is good. 

Another new member on our list is The Racquet, Portland, Me. We 
knew you were from Portland, but could not determine if it was Maine or 
Oregon, until we turned to the fifteenth page. You have a good arrange- 
ment. Why not criticise instead of simply mentioning so many of your vari- 
ous exchanges. Your material is good. 

From Santa Cruz comes the Trident. You have an excellent arrange- 
ment. Your stories are all interesting as are the other departments. Your 
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cover is “nifty.” Your Smile columns are good. Did you not receive The 
Echo for October from us? If so, why no criticism? 

The Sotoyoman, Healdsburg, Cal.: Do you not think in would improve 
your journal by using a light-face line for a margin heading, leaving those 
out at the bottom? Try and make your paper have a brighter appearance. 
Care should be taken concerning ads. on the front cover. The stories are 
good, as is your Josh department. 

From Escondido, Cal., comes The Gong. Your paper represents what 
appears to be a lively school. A few department cuts would improve your 
book. Your Josh department is good, but don’t you think it is a little too 
personal? Your material is up to the standard. 

The Hilltop, Jersey City, N. J.: You come from a thriving school. By 
cutting the ads. from the front of your journal you would greatly improve 
your appearance. Your literary material is good. 

The Oak, Berkeley, Cal.: Credit is due your school, as is shown by 
your paper, for a great deal of spirit. You put forth something new to 
school papers. How nice it must be to be able to print your own book with- 
out marring it with advertisements. 

Red and Black, Tampa, Fla.: Your advertising department covers more 
pages than the literary material. Why do you allow it?) A few cuts would 
improve your journal. What material you have is good. Come again. 

The Scribe, Oakland, Cal.: We knew you were The Scribe, but we 
had to look in your advertising section to find out your city and State. Are 
you ashamed of Oakland, California? Does it not cheapen your appearance 
to place your Contents on the front cover? Jokes belong after an editorial, 
never before. We endorse the idea set forth in the. first section of your 
editorial. School journals are dependent almost entirely upon the ability of 
the staff. 

Keramos, East Liverpool, Ohio: You appear as usual. We do not 
favor ads. in the front of any school journal. Why place your first story 
in such fine type? Voters in your section seem to think a high school a 
burden rather than an uplift to your community. 

The Pioneer, New Orleans, La. (November.): Don’t be afraid to say 
something about your exchanges. Try and not continue stories from issue 
to issue. Travels of a Nickel is interesting, as is The Convict. Try and keep 
ads. in the back. 

Crimson and Gold, Colton, Cal.: Your paper is interesting. The ads. 
in the front spoil your entire arrangement. Editorials should never precede 
your other literary material. Your material shows spirit. 


Did You Ever See 


A stone step, 

Or a peanut stand, 
Or a sardine box, 
Or a sausage roll, 
Or an apple turn over, 
Or a hair dye, 

Or a day pass by 
Or a snake dance, 
Or a horse fly, 

Or a night fall, 

Or a ship spar, 
Or a sugar bowl, 
Or a vine run, 

Or a bed spring, 
Or a rail fence, 

Or a ginger snap, 
Or a bottle fly, 

Or a clock run, 


Or an ink stand? == Bix 


If Arthur is England, is Louie a 
‘Towne? 

If Emily is Rued, will Bob slight 
her (Slyter)? 

[If Helen is a Sawyer, is Roy a 
Miller? 

If Irene is a Campbell, is Georgie 
a Wolfe? 

If Mildred is wise, is Gertrude 
Green? 


If Margaret wanted a ride in a 
baby carriage, would Madge Wheel- 
er? 

If “Doughnuts” is fresh, is E1- 
mer I*resher? 

If Lucile has cents, has Clifton 
Nichols? 


Miss Smith (Geo. I.)—Norman 
how many sides are there to a cir- 
cle? 

Norman MeP.—Two—the inside 


and the outside. 


Miss Mailer (Physio.)—Now, Es- 
ther, can you give an example of 
how the human body adapts itself 


to changed conditions? 


Gay es: 


gained fifty pounds since he went 


esther Howard has 
to college and his skin hasn’t crack- 
ed yet. 


Doctor (As he applies  stetho- 
scope)—I don’t like your heart ac- 
tion; you have had some trouble 


with angina pestoris. 


Bud B.—You’re right, Doc.; only 


that aint her name. 


THE 


Katherine—You have no_ idea 
how my head hurts. 

Louise P.—Indeed; why don’t 
you take your hair off and rest it a 


while? 


“What is the meaning of the word 
tantalizing?” 

lreshman—It means a circus pa- 
rade passing the school and _ the 


pupils not allowed to look out. 


Mr, Steele (History)—What was 
Washington 
that distinguished him from other 


there about George 
Americans ? 


\lice B.—He didn’t lie. 


Miss Smith (Com. Arith.)—Now, 
Marshall, if | had 5 eggs in this box 
and put 2 on the desk, how many 
would | have then? 


Marshall P. (brightly )—Eight. 


Miss O’Meara (Eng. III.)—What 
is the definition for fortification ? 

Bernice P.—A big fort. 

Miss ©O’Meara — Correct. And 
now, Norman, what is the definition 
for ratification? 

Norman McP.—A big rat, I guess 


Olivia Smith (Walking through 
an orchard)—Just hear how those 
trees moan and groan in the wind. 

Janet (Her little sister)—Guess 
you'd moan yourself, if you was as 


full of green apples as they are. 


A Real Joke 


Room X, delightful hours, 
Have I spent with thee; 

I'll not forget thy rosy bowers, 
And the times that used to be. 
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Miss Wirt (Ger. II.)—Now, Lola 
is a nice girl and appears to be very 
quiet, but I notice she always man- 


ages to sandwich in plenty of fun. 


Miss Wylie—Now, 
what would you think if you saw 


Margaret, 


the Stars and Stripes waving over 
a battle field today? 

Margaret I’.—I should think the 
wind was blowing. 


Under the Spreading Chestnut Tree 

Under the spreading chestnut tree, 

"Tis where the josh editor loves to 
be; 

There, when the chestnuts get ripe 
and fall, 

She gathers them one and all. 

But when the chestnuts fail to drop, 

She ascends the tree unto the top; 

Then with a mighty club in hand, 

She makes the chestnuts all disband. 


Just Cliff 
There was a boy named Cliff, 
Who was so very tall; 
Ile was always wondering if, 
He could really play football. 


They were enjoying a quiet, little 
chat, when mother opened the door 
and walked in. ‘What are you talk- 
ing about,’ asked mother. “Oh, 
nothing much,” replied the girl. 
“We were just discussing our Kith 
and Kin.” “That's right,” broke in 
little Johnny, who had been listen- 
ing at the key-hole, “he said, ‘give 


me a kith,’ and she said, ‘you kin. 


Miss Crane (Chem.)—Of what is 
water composed? 
Edna P.—Two gases—Oxygen 


and cambridgen, 


George Meagher—The woman I 
marry must be able to blush. 

Esther G.—Oh, I can do that. | 
blush every time I’m seen anywhere 


with you! 


Breathes there a boy with soul so 
dead, 

Who never to himself hath said, 

As on his bed at morning’s light, 

“LT wish the school burned down last 


night.” 1 Bee 


There was a young fellow named 
Nichols, 
Who for a nickname was _ fondly 
called “Pickles” ; 
He thought it great fun 
To do geometry one, 
This unusual young fellow named 
Nichols. 


Alida was a little girl, 
Who had a little curl, 
Right in the middle of her brow; 
But the styles took a whirl, 
And she hangs that little curl 
Back of her left ear now. 


At the art 
“Hands Off” was displayed before 


museum the sign 


the statue of Venus de Milo. 

Ruth Anderson looked from the 
sign to the statue. Then she said: 
“Gee, anybody could see that.” 


HAVE YOU TRIED 


Jacobs’ 


JAR TAFFIES? 


IF NOT? WHY NOT? 


Z. Moore’s Newest Song 
“Here I thit on two ’ittle thips; 
Who'll tome and tiss my theet ‘ittle 

liphs?” 


After Reading the Governing Board 
Report of Last Month 
We regret that Mr. Steele was 
not permitted to wear the other 
rubber to Napa. 


Mr. Steele—Because England is 
in a position to be easily defended, 
she does not fear the invasion of 
armies, but rather what invasion? 
(Meaning of foreign manners and 
customs. ) 

Chauncey Peterson—Oh, of fly- 


ing machines! 


What I Want Santa to Bring Me 
Roy S—An “E” 


in drawing, 
Fat” Cameron—Cicero’s Ora- 
tions. 

Alfred S—A bottle of hair re- 
storer. 

Clif. Merritt—A pair of knee 
breeches. 

Forrest Q.—A rattle. 

Mary T.—Some fresh chestnuts. 

Esther G.—A dictionary. 

Bob S.—A Latin pony. 


Arthur M.—Some self-respect. 


“Fatty” P—A bottle of anti-fat. 
Mr. Searcy—A 


gent Freshmen next term. 


class of intelli- 


Sterling C.—‘Mother Goose.” 


Tel. 342 Orders Called for and Delivered 


HAMILTON’S 
SANTA ROSA GROCERY 


STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES 
SELECTED FRUITS 


317 Mendocino Avenue Santa Rosa 
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Miss Abeel—Charles Clark, what 


is that noise over in your part of 


the study hall? 
Chas. C.—Oh, it’s only Will Lam- 
bert counting his medals, I guess. 


“Men [laters” is the latest club, 
Ruth T. is president ; 

The boys they now intend to snub; 
We'll soon make them repent. 


The orchestra is surely fine, 
We hear it practicing; 
They play some tunes without a 
chime, 
But the drum just goes Bing! 


Bing!! 


Mary had a little dog, 
It was a noble pup; 
It stood upon its hind legs 
When you held its front legs up. 
—Ex. 


Miss ©’Meara 


how you can stand sitting in such 


| really don’t see 
a hot office. 
Mr. Searcy—One can't stand sit- 


ting in any kind of an office. 


Eng. III. (Studying Julius Caesar) 
‘Miss OMeara—Was Shakespeare 


correct in saying that the Romans 
wore hats? 

N..McP.—He was the first man 
to discover that they did. 


DANCING CLASSES 


Miss Maryee Wilkins re-opened her 
Dancing Classes in 
NATIVE SONS’ HALL 
on Friday, October 6 
Juvenile Classes at 4 P. M., High 
Schoo] Students at 8 P. M. 


Helen S—I was working my 
Com. Arith. in a room of ninety de- 
erees last night. 

llorence L.—Well, I should say 
that was close figuring. 


Emily—Dad, there’s a_ girl | 
know whom we girls call ‘Post- 
cript.” 
Dad—Why do you call her that? 
Emily—’Cause her name is Ade- 


line Moore (add a line more.) 


\Waiter—Chicken-pie, sah? 

Leo—And what have you brought 
me? 

W aiter—Chicken-pie, sah. 

Leo—Chicken-pie, you black ras- 
cal! There’s not a piece of chicken 
in it and never was. 

Waiter—Dat’s right, boss; dey 
ain't no chicken in it. 

Leo—Then, why do you call it 
chicken-pie? 

Waiter—Dat’s all right, boss; 
dey don’t have to be no chicken in 
a chicken-pie. Dey ain't no dog in 


a dog biscuit, is dey? 


Mr. Steele asked Irene C. a ques- 
tion in history. She was confused 
because of the whispering around 
her. 

Mr. S—Well, you ought to be 
able to answer with all the aid you 
are receiving over there. 

Irene—I could, but there’s a dif- 


ference of opinion back here. 
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Ruth O.—What do you ask for 


these shoes? 

Clerk—Five dollars. 
Ruth—Aren’t you a little dear? 
Clerk—Well, that’s 


girls all tell me. 


what the 


A colored preacher in closing his 
sermon said: “And now let us pray 
for the people of the uninhabited 
portion of the earth.” 


\ 


Said a bald-headed man to a wait- 
ress bold, 

“See here, young lady, my cocoa is 
cold.” 

She scornfully answered, “I can’t 
help that; 

If the old thing is chilly, put on 


your hat.” —FEx. 


Alice De B.—Were you reared in 
the East? 

Mildred Thompson—Yeh, 

A. D.—What part? 

M. T.—AIl of me. 


Charles Clark’s City Cousin, 
Looking at a Cow 

Cousin—What’s that? 

Charles—Only a cow. 

Cous.—What are those things on 
her head? 

Chas.—Horns. 

Cous. (as cow lowed)—Well, 
now tell me which horn did she 
blow? 


CRYSTAL CLEANING and 
DYEING WORKS 


OLDEST AND BEST 
ALL CLEANING BY DRY PROCESS 
721 Fourth Street 


’Phone 124 


ECHO 


COURT PROCEEDINGS 
Yarnell vs. Student Body 


The case of Yarnell, charged with 
non-payment of dues and failure to 
provide, was brought up _ before 
Judge Lambert on November 20. 
The defendant demanded and ob- 
tained a jury trial. He pleaded his 
own case. Attorney Cameron pre- 
sented the case for the Student 
Body in a masterly fashion. The 
closing argument of the prosecut- 
ing attorney so aroused the vast as- 
semblage that the defendant was 
with difficulty protected from bod- 
ily harm by Bailiff Clark. The jury 
was out but a few minutes, when a 
verdict of guilty in the first degree 
was brought in. Judge Lambert 
then bitterly denounced the offend- 
er for his heinous crime and sen- 
tenced him to a cold shower-bath. 
He got it. 


higher tribunal—the office. 


Hattie, McKinney & Titus 


COMPLETE HOUSE FURNISHINGS 


Case appealed to a 


Everything at one price, and that 


price RIGHT 


304 FOURTH STREET, SANTA ROSA 


Lives of great men all remind us 


We must strive to do our best; 
And departing leave behind us, 

Note-books that will help the rest 
—Ex. 


BEFORE BUY- 
ING YOUR 
PIANO GET 
PRICES FROM 
SONOMA 
VALLEY MUSIC 
COMPANY 
516 Fourth Street 
Santa Rosa 
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$775.00 $775.00 


1912 FORD “Model T” TOURING CARS 


The Year’s Wonder 


} Five Passenger 4-cylinder fore-door Ford Touring Car delivered 
in Santa Rosa equipped as shown, including Speedometer. 

_ Price is less and cost of up-keep is far less than any other car of 
its size on earth—barring none. 

Ford Model T is the highest priced quality car in the world. No exceptions, 
because it is made of the highest priced materials used in the construction of motor 
ears, Every part of these ears is fully guaranteed. 

Would make a splendid Christmas or New Year’s gift. 


W- H. SCHIEFFER, Agent PHONE 6533 808 Tupper St., Santa Rosa 


A Proven Fact 


Your Money 
Buys more Furniture 
from 


PEDERSEN’S 


than elsewhere 
in Town 


We Solicit Your Trade 


Now Located in our New Store 
Opposite the Masonic Temple 


635-639 Fourth Street, Santa Rosa, Cal. 
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$1000 - FREE - $1000 


On the evening of Jan 2, 1912, we will 
give away 26 valuable presents, as follows 


MADOGAnY LlanOics weak ose eeyoe he $450.00 
Circassian Walnut Bedroom Set 200.00 
Golden Oak 8-Day Clock 100.00 
Chiffonier 

Baby Go-Cart 

Mission Clock 

Parlor Rocker 

Statue 

Parlor Chair 

Go-Cart 

Bureh Commode 

Statue 

Large Palm 

Large Plant 

Mahogany Pedestal 

Parlor Table 

Umbrella Stand 

Golden Oak Pedestal 

Golden Oak Tabouret 

Smoker’s Stand 

Picture 

Picture 

Picture 

Picture 

26 Hassock 


Santa Rosa Furniture Compan 


PHONE 372 
Fourth and A Sts. 


HEALEY SHOE CO. 


Best Shoes 
on Earth 


$2.50 $3.50 
$3.00 $4.00 


a 
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on 
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The Corner Store 


Overton Hotel 
Block 


SANTA ROSA 


Bianchi Bros. 


RESTAURANT 


LITTLE PETE, Mer. 
Occidental Block 
SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


They stood knee deep in clover, 
But whispered not of vows; 
As silently they lingered there, 
Two peaceful Jersey cows. 


BUY YOUR DRUGS AT 


G. M. LUTTRELL’S 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
(THE REXALL STORE) 


When in Want of Flour Ask for 


ROSE BRAND 


NEW MILL 


NEW MANAGEMENT 


SANTA ROSA FLOUR MILLS CO. 


Fred Grohe 


FLORIST 


ARTISTIC 
FLORAL DESIGNS 


Plants and Cut Flowers for 
all occasions 


Excelsior Motor Cycles 


The Silent, Powerful, Speedy kind 


Agency 


Marlatt’s Cyclery 


PIPE & Bo Ssis: SANTA ROSA 


PATRONIZE OUR ADVERTISERS 


THE ECHO ADVERTISEMENTS 


SONOMA COUNTY FRUIT & PRODUCE CO,, Inc. 


GOOD PLACE FOR GOOD GROCERIES 


Fourth and Wilson Sts. Phone 87 Santa Rosa, Cal. 


y = ‘| ars L Se 


THE “SONOMA” FOUNTAIN E po 


Every pen guaranteed against any defect whatsoever; the most reliable, most dnrable, 
and smoothest writing fountain pen éver made for ONE DOLLAR. 
Our Special Price until after the Holidays, including Nickel-Plated Clip on Cap, and postage 


85c. 
TEMPLE SMITH 6/1 FOURTH ST. sSanta Rose. Califor 


Pianos for Rent Piano Tuning 


Sherman Clay & Co. 


Represented by GEO. IRA DOWNING 
HIGHEST GRADE PIANOS—LOWEST PRICES 
Phone 851 627 Fourth Street, Santa Rosa 
PPA PPI III III IIIA AAA AAPA PPR OPAPP PRP PPP RPP RPP PPP PPP PPP PPP AAA 


Snappy. J. C. MAILER 
Stylish HARDWARE Co. 
For all kinds of 
Fine Hardware 


RG: MOODEY FOURTH STREET 
& SON SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


LICENSED MOTION PICTURES 


BIOGRAPH--EDISON-:ESSANA Y--KALEM--LUBIN--VITAGRAPH 
SELIG--PATHE--MELIES 


Shown only at the 
THEATERETTE AND COLUMBIA THEATRES 
Admission Hither House 5» Cents 


Always Read an Ad. 
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LOOK! 


LOOK! 


LOOK! 


During the h:lidays I will make to order $25.00 Suits for 


$20.00 


I make a Specialty of PEG TOP TROUSERS and FULL BOX BACK COATS 


John W. Fowler 


308 D Street 


PHONE 415i 


Santa Rosa, Cal, 


YE ART SHOP 


Pennants, Posters 


Art Goods 
Cc. M. BRUNER 


426 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


Misses Lambert 


Fine Millinery 
314 B STREET 


SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


"PHONE 7063 


$5.00 Free 


EVERY FRIDAY AT 4 P. M. 


The White House 


Belden & Upp 


DRUGGISTS 


Two Stores—Santa Rosa and Guerneville 


RUBDOWN A SPECIALTY 


Belden & Hehir 


Harness and Saddles 


434 Fourth Street 
SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


A great reader is a book worm; 
so it follows that a great mathe- 


matician is an angle worm. 


When You See This 


ee 


is Think of 


Santa Rosa 
Bottling 
Works 


Phone 472L 


W. H. HUDSON 


Proprietor 


Phone 424R 


GREEK-AMERICAN 
CANDY KITCHEN 


A. COKALES, Prop. 
419 Fourth Street 
SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Charles P.—Airships are just in 
their infancy. 

Clarendon A.—Yes, and they’re 
mighty hard to raise. 


’Phone Sutter 1985 
MEMBER BUILDERS’ EXCHANGE 


HOYT BROTHERS 


CONTRACTORS & ENGINEERS 
BUILDING CONSTRUCTION 


Home Office: Santa Rosa, Cal. 
San Francisco Office: 575 Monadnock Bd. 


SAVINGS BANK OF SANTA ROSA 


SANTA ROSA, CALIFORNIA 


A General Commercial and Savings 
Business Transacted 


C. A. HOFFER J. P. OVERTON 
Cashier President 


Be Sure to Patronize ECHO Advertisers 


THE 


N. Bacigalupi & Son 


\. HOLESALE AND RETAIL 


ECHO 


Grocers 


PHONE 


245 


203-205 Fourth Street 


HAHMAN DRUG CO. 


Prescription Druggists 


Santa Rosa 


213 Exchange Ave. 


Santa Rosa California 


TEXT BOOKS AND SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


C.A. Wright & Co. 


Leading Booksellers 


and Stationers 


615-617 FOURTH ST SANTA ROSA 


Commercial Art Co. 


DESIGNERS AND ENGRAVERS 


53 Third Street San Francisco 


Juell’s Drug Store 


Telephone 237 


C21 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


Be a Patronizer 


ADVERTISEMENTS 
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W. §. Hosmer & Son 


School Books 
Music 
Stationery 


Fourth Street SANTA ROSA 


DIXON & ELLIOTT 


HIGH GRADE 
HARDWARE, HOUSEHOLD GOODS 
AGRICULTURAL 


IMPLEMENTS 


Third and B Streets Santa Rosa 


3.—Why is that child cry- 


Beryl—Oh, he bumped his head 
against one of the pedals of the 
piano. 

Bill—He must be hurt! 

! 


Beryl—Nonsense! It was the soft 


pedal he struck. 


PHONE S. R. 365 


ROSE CITY 
SODA WORKS 


1. ROBERTS, Prop. 


Manufacturer of the Celebrated Rose City 
Ginger Ale, Soda Water, Sarsaparilla and 


all Kinds of Carbonated Drinks 


Mineral Water Oyster Cocktails 


9 and 11 Main Street Santa Rosa 


KOPF & DONOVAN 


Wholesale and 
Retail Grocers 


CALIFORNIA 


SANTA ROSA 


of Advertisers 


THE ECHO ADVERTISEMENTS 


Handsome Gifts 
for Christmas 


We Have the Largest 
Stock of 


Holiday Goods 


in Sonoma County 


Santa Rosa Bank 


GOMMBERGIAL and SAVINGS 


Interest Paid on Saving Deposits 


Carefully 


Car eless 


Is the predominating feature 
of McClearie’s Portrait Photos 
Therein lies the 


Secret 


of the artistic results accomplished 


by him in this branch of 
Photography 


Flite Studio 


Wm. McClearie, Prop. 
323 Fifth St. Santa Rosa 


THE ECHO ADVERTISEMENTS 


Everybody 
Reads 


The Press Democrat 


The only Morning Daily 
Published in Sonoma 
County 


ES ie Ney 
C. O. DUNBAR 


PRINTING, RULING 
AND BOOKBINDING 


ods 


Yes Call and inspect our big ies 0 peo on 
Fifth Street, just off of Mendocino. fe oy se 


Patronize Those Who Advertise 


THE ECHO 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


PROFESSIONAL GARDS 


PHYSICIANS | 


F. 0. PRYOR, M. D. 
SANTA ROSA, CAL. 
Office: Union Trust Bank Building 

Phone 232R 
Residence: 533 Nason Street 
Phone 2382Y 


Hours: 10: ito JZ: 2 to.4s T to 8 


Office: Carithers Bidg. cor. 4th & B Sts. 
"Phone 29 


Res: 447 B Street Phone 126 


DR. J. W. CLINE 


Hours: 10 to 223) 28:tor 4s 47 to. 8 
Sundays: 10 to 12 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Dr. James H. McLeod 
SPECIALIST 
EYE, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT 


Office Hours: 10-12 A. M.; 2-4: 7-8 P. M. 
Sundays by Appointment 


Union Trust Bank Bldg Santa Rosa 


Dr. Jackson Temple 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 
Rooms 6, 7, and 25 
Union Trust Bank Building 


Hours—10-12 A. M.; 2-4 & 7-8 P, M. 


"PHONE SANTA ROSA 


Uffice Phone 243 R Res, Phone 243Y 
DR. G. W. MALLORY 
Exchange Bank Building 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Mr. Steele (Com. Geog.)—Thé 
large fish eat the little sardines. 

Louis T.—How do they get the 
cans open? 


J. W. SCAMELL, M. D. 


PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 


Residence: N. W. Cor. College Avenue 
and Humboldt St. Tel. 784. 
Office: 541 Fourth St. Tel. 781 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Office Phone, 871R Residences 8 ly 


Dr. Allen R. Howard 
Physician and Surgeon 
Rooms 17 and 19 
DOUGHERTY-SHEA BUILDING 


Santa Rosa California 


DR. S. I. WYLAND 
Os-te-o-path 


"PHONE CONNECTIONS 


Santa Rosa Bank Bldg. Santa Rosa 


DR, H. J. TRACHMAN 
Specialist 
EYE, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT 
Office Hours: 10-12 M, 2-4 P. M. 
Sundays by Appointment Only 


Exchange Bank Bldg. Santa Rosa 


P. A. MENERAY 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 


Office: Santa Rosa Bank Building 
Phone 392R 
Hours: 10-12; 
Residence: 521 Mendocino Avenue 


Phone 392Y 


Weston—May I sit on your right 
hand at dinner. 

Ruth O.—No, I have to eat with 
that. You had better take a chair. 


Please Mention THE ECHO 
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DENTISTS 


Office Aseptic and Everything Coming in 
Contact with Patient Thoroughly 
Sterilized 
DR. V. HOFFER 
DENTIST 
Telephone 256 
Office: Santa Rosa Bank Bldg., 3rd Floor 
Rooms 312, 318, 314 


Dr. C. W. Reed Dr, C, A. McGaughey 


Reed & McGaughey 
DENTISTS 


Barnett Building 
(Over Riddle, Bacigalupi & Co.) 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


DOWNS & CONNOLLY 


DENTISTS 
Telephone 547 


53384% FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


Dr. D. P. Anderson 


DENTIST 
Phone 479 


Union Trust Bank Bldg Santa Rosa 


DR. R. W. NELSON 


DENTIST 
509A Fourth Street ’'Phone 419J 


SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


DR. D. H. LEPPO 


DENTIST 
Alumnus Class of ’95 
Phone: Office 361 
Phone: Res. 478J 
Union Trust Savings Bank Bldg. 
SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


DR. J. H. RANKIN 


CROWN AND BRIDGE WORK A 
SPECIALTY 


Phone Red 4731 


15 So. Main Street Santa Rosa 


Office Phone 632R Res. Phone 534 J 


Dr. H. G, Hewiit 
DENTIST 


Office: Livernash Building 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Clark at Rugby is a shark, 
He used to play each day; 

But now (I want to hit the mark), 
He hasn't got a say. 


Katherine Sanitarium 
Open to all Physicians. Surgical Room 
in Connection. No Contagious 
Diseases Accepted 
Only Graduate Nurses Employed 
MISS SYLVIA HATCH, Superintendent 


905 McDonald Ave ’Phone 31 


MRS. E. C. MADDUX 


TEACHER OF FRENCH 
Phone 700 626 Mendocino Ave. 


SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


Mary Jesse Hospital 


Mrs. Mary E. Jesse, Matron 


NO CONTAGIOUS DISEASES 


815 Fifth Street Phone 248Y 


C. & F. WELTI 


Successors to H. H. Moke 
FUNERAL DIRECTORS 


LADY ATTENDANT 


418 Fourth Street Phone 21 


50 THE ECHO 


The Savings Bank pays you 4% on the 
money you save. We pay you 2%% on 


the money you spend 


INVESTIGATE THIS 


Griswold--Grocer 


231 Fourth Street Telephone 533 


Ladies’ Arcade 


Santa Rosa's Specialty for 


WAISTS AND UNDERWEAR 


Occidental Building B Street 


Ida H.—What’s the 
Alice; in financial trouble? 

Alice De 
ised to pay Edith $2 for class dues 


matter, 
».—Oh, yes! I prom- 


today, and I’ve got it, and she 
knows I’ve got it, and she knows | 


know she knows, I’ve got it. 


LOG CABIN BAKERY 


J. C. NATHANSON, Prop, 
The Leading Wholesale and Retail 
BAKERY 


In Sonoma County 


717 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


Dan Behmer’s 
GUN STORE 


ALL KINDS OF GUNS 
AMMUNITION AND SPORTING GOODS 


410 Fourth Street, Santa Rosa 


Elite Hair Dressing 


Parlors 
TELEPHONE 538 


Electrolysis, Shampooing, Manicuring 
Facial Massage, Scalp Treatment 
Hair Work Done 


630 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


ATTORNEYS 


Office Phone, 576R Residence, 265) 


Marvin T. Vaughan 
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 
Notary Public 
Dougherty-Shea Building 


Mendocino Ave. Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Phil & A. B. Ware 


ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW 


Rooms 4, 5 and 6, third floor 


Exchange Bank Building 


Office Phone 134R Res, Phone 134Y 


J.R. LEPPO 


ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 


Santa Rosa Bank Building 


Archibald M. Johnson 


ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 
Notary Public Santa Rosa Bank Bldg. 


Santa Rosa, California 


S. K. DOUGHERTY 


ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 


Santa Rosa California 


Rolf L. Thompson 


ATTORNEY 


Dougherty-Shea Building 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Please Patronize Our Advertisers 
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Mr. Prospect:-- 


It may be of value to you to know there are nearly 
Ninety OVERLAND Owners in Sonoma County. 


on 


Ss 


90 
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OVERLAND MODEL 61F \— 
45h. p.---Torpedo---$1500 Factory 


More Popular Than Ever 


90 HOUTSAUTOCO. 90 
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It Happened in Napa! 


Clifford M. (Entering Napa FHlo- 
tel)—I want to rent a bedroom 
with two beds in it. 

Clerk—We are rather crowded 
tonight, sir, and we expect a large 
crowd Sunday, but how long will 
you. want them? 

Cliff—I want mine about six feet 
five, and Carl wants his about five 


feet ten. 


Barnett & Reading 
REAL ESTATE 


FIRE, LIFE 
AND ACCIDENT 


INSURANCE 


Santa Rosa 


629 Fourth St. 


Exchange Bank 


F. P. Doyle, Cashier 
L. A. Pressley 
Assistant Cashier 


M. Doyle, President 
A, J. LeBaron 
Assistant Cashier 


COMMERCIAL AND SAVINGS 
Capital Paid Up $150,000.00 
Reserve $ 37,500.00 

$ 60,000.00 


SAFE DEPOSIT BOXES FOR RENT 


Gertrude F. Stanton 


MILLINERY 


515 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 


or 
bo 


Pres fant” " 
fansl| ° 
TROUSERS “A 
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517 Fourth St. Santa Rosa 
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E. R. SAWYER 


Watches, Chains, Lockets, Rings 
Buttons, Bracelets, Buckles 
Scarf Pins, Brooches, Fobs 

Silver Toilet Articles, Ete. 


529 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


THE OLD RELIABLE TEA and COFFEE HOUSE 


You can always depend on your Cup of 
Coffee in the Morning 
And Tea—well it can’t be beat 
Ask Your Neighbor 
Great American Imp. Tea Co. 
B. H. BAKER, Manager 
411 Fourth Street ’Phone 184 


Mr. Steele (Com. Geog.)—What 
things are to be more dreaded in 
England than armed forces? 

Chauncy P.—Airships. 

Mr. S.—That may be the modern 
idea, Mr. Simpson. 

Roy S.—The plagues. 


AT 


fo) 


The Coffee Club 


ROSE MOUND MURSERY 


B. C. KINLEY & SON Proprietors 


Growers and Importers of All Kinds of 
FRUIT AND ORNAMENTAL TREES 
AND SHRUBBERY 
Office: Roberts Ave.—Phone 482R 
Santa Rosa California 


SANTA ROSA NATIONAL BANK 
UNITED STATES DEPOSITARY 


3 11S In gel 8 al ar ge $50,000.00 


OU EU ERE) ocatsiota vebesrac tee erie $200,000.00 


A COMMERCIAL BANK 


UNION TRUST SAVINGS BANK 
CAPTPAM A FA. tee fake ae eee $50,000.00 SURPLUS .................... $25,000.00 


F. BERKA 3, 


WILSON STREET 


Dealer in all Kinds of 


UILDING MATERIAL 


SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


Read the Ads, if You Wish to Have the Latest Fads 


eo 


RTISEMENTS 


o 


GHAGV OHO AHL 


INDEPENDENT OIL CO. 


ROBERTS AVENUE, SANTA ROSA 


Specialties—Highest Grade 
COAL OILS, FLOOR OILS 
GASOLINES, DISTILLATES 
EAGLE BRAND CYLINDER OILS 
AND COMPOUNDS 


Phone 597R 


Roberts Avenue, Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Shaws Photo Gallery 
FIRST CLASS PICTURES 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


COFFEE ROASTED DAILY 


mia Gile RS 


Coffees, Teas, Spices, Crockery, Glass- 
ware, Agateware, Kitchen Utensils 


420-422 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 
Kathleen—Isn’t it disgraceful the 
way women smoke nowadays? 
Ada 


K. M.—I just saw an advertise- 


I don’t know; why? 
ment offering to any woman six 
puffs for a dollar. 


FREE DELIVERY PHONE 50 


Eugene C. Farmer 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
701 FOURTH ST., Cor D..SANTA ROSA 


CALL AT THE 


Brooks Clothing Co, 


For Up-to-Date Styles in Young Men’s 
Wear. Everything up to the Minute 


509 FOURTH ST SANTA ROSA 


A. Trembley & Co. 


CARRIAGES AND IMPLEMENTS 


Fairbanks-Morse Co. Gasoline Engines 
Michigan Automobiles 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


HIGH SCHOOL PINS 
HIGH SCHOOL HAT PINS 
HIGH SCHOOL SPOONS 


JOHN HOOD 


JEWELER 


Sign of the Big Clock 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


The J. P. FITTS LUMBER CO. 


DEALERS IN 


LUMBER and BUILDING MATERIALS 


Telephone: 
Office 33 
Residence 284 


Office: 
1129 COLLEGE AVENUE 


Just Mention THE ECHO Once in a While 
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Phone 734R 


AMERICAN 
BAKERY 


P. MOORE, Prop. 


High Grade Cakes, Pies, 


Pastry 


208-210 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


AUTOMOBILES, BICYCLES 
SPORTING GOODS 


ad 


SCHELLING’S GARAG 


HOOPS! MY DEAR 


Elite Theatre 
Is Santa Rosa’s only Picture House giv- 
ing a daily change of three of the latest 


and best pictures 


SASH DOORS 
Simpson & Roberts 
Contractors 
and Builders 
Phone Main 37 
PAINTS DUTCH KALSOMINE 


Patronize Echo Advertisers 


Pianos and Furniture Carefully Handled 


Baggage Called for 


Dealers in Stove, Distillate and Fuel Oil 
W. H. Lee C. E. Lee FF. M. Cooper 


LEB BROTHBRS’ 

VAN AND STORAGE COMPANY 

The Only Concrete Warehouse in 
Santa Rosa 

Agents for Standard Oil Company 


Tel. Santa Rosa 60 Santa Rosa 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


Phone 777 
C/B Corsets 


Opposite Court House 


Onyx Hosiery Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Gardiner Bros. 
Second Hand Goods 


Bought and Sold 


7€9-711 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


Miss. Abeel (In free-hand draw- 


ing)—"Dale, if you cannot keep 
your feet off the stools I will get 
you a high-chair. 

Dale—I would rather have a foot- 


stool. 


New and Second-Hand 


Bicycles 


REPAIRING AND SUPPLIES 


Cordingley’s Cyclery 


Native Sons’ Bldg ’Phone 33R 


ST. ROSE 
DRUG STORE 


The Place Where You 
Geta 


SQUARE DEAL 


Fourth and A Sts. 


Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Mama—Willie, why do you make 
so much noise when you come into 
the house? 

Willie (blithely)—O I just want 
to give you all a chance to hide the 
presents you have for me. 


The People who Advertise Are the People to Patronize 


{ 
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CANDY AND ICE CREAM BATHS Hot and Cold BATHS 
D K ATTENTION !! 
AA. e S INKLE WE HAVE A RECORD 
(Formerly C. T. Sherman’s) SPOONCER BROS, 
BARBER SHOP 
FOURTH STREET SANTA. ROSA Occidental Bldg. B Street 


eee 


“CITY OF SANTA ROSA” 


THE EXCLUSIVE DRY GOODS 
CLOAK AND SUIT HOUSE 


Rohrer, Einhorn & Co. 


PAD 


BUY YOUR CHRISTMAS GIFTS AT 


“Why is this joke the last in the - 
book?” F. W. Bertram’s 


“we ” I carry a full line of 

Give up. 
: ; 2a WATCHES, DIAMONDS & JEWELRY 

“Because there’s none after it. 

Engraving Free to all Purchasers 


SAY, YOU HIGH SCHOOL KIDS! 


Joseph Tarzyn 
THE TAILOR 


You can bet your boots he makes the finest 


Tailor-Made Suits 


Swell Suits from $25.00 and up 


We have opened up a new Cleaning and Dyeing Department 


Santa Rosa Normal School 


The next term will begin Monday, January 15, 1912, and continue until the June 
examination for teachers’ certificates. All the subjects for grammar certificates 
will be reviewed during the term. The following named graduates of the Santa 
Rosa High School have, within the pastfew years obtained grammar certificates 
after an attendance of only five months: Helen Wright, Ida Meyer, Nellie Hall, 
Helen McMeans, May McMeans, Mildred Baldwin, Rena Whittaker. Grace Belden, 
Dora Pierson, Marion Pierson, Erma McDonald, Adela Dickson, Irene Warboys, 
Florence Colwell, Edith Stone and Lulu Helman. All have made a success in 
the school room. 


A. C. McMEANS, Principal. 
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Santa Rosa Business College 
The Leading Commercial College of the West 


Do you know that on an average two graduates a week pass from the 
Santa Rosa Business College intothe great business world? They 
secure and hold the best positions—advance the most rapidly—because 
they were properly and thoroughly trained in exactly the Things Re- 
quired in Every Modern Business Office. 


HOW DOES THIS STRIKE YOU, ANYHOW? 


YOUR FUTURE SUCCESS DEPENDS ON YOU 


But After Entering the Santa Rosa Business College Your 


Success also Depends on Us. 


The fact that our students are successful—is the very plain and simple rea- 
son why our school is such a success, 


Every person who selects the Santa Rosa Business College as the best in- 
stitution of its kind in which to be proper:y trained for future business success 
gets the direct benefit of the following vital essentials: 


First. Our Course of Study as it now stands marks the highest point of de- 
velopment on the part of President, Officers, Principals and Teachers covering 
years of progress. Every subject is taken from the great business world, exactly 
as now used by the most successful concerns—boiled down—easily understood— 
intensely interesting and practical—and given to you in a simple usable work- 
able form. We keep right up-to-date in every branch. You get the benefit of this 
splendid course of study and every other possible advantage. 


Second. Our Methods of Instruction have, of course, been developed along 
with our Course of Study. Because we have developed our Courses far beyond 
other similar schools, it naturally follows that our methods of teaching must be 
much superior and better. We train our own teachers, in our own way of doing 
every little detail throughout the entire Course. You are taking no chances in 
our schoo] because we are not an experiment—but a tested—solid—permanent in- 


stitution, ; 


Third. Our Students Are surrounded by every modern convenience and fa- 
cility for doing the best possible work in the shortest time. We fully realize 
that service is the basis of all modern business and our success is based upon the 
best possible service rendered to our students by every Teacher, Principal and Of- 
ficer connected with our entire institution, both while in school and after they 
go into a position. 


The fact that our students go direct from schoo] into active business is due 
not to chance or luck, but depends upon the solid rock bottom fact that they 
were properly and thoroughly prepared. 


To Take a Course at the 
SANTA ROSA BUSINESS COLLEGE 
Is to Insure Success 


J. S. SWEET, A. M., A. J. FUSCHIA Cc. R. SWEET, M. Accts. 
President Vice-President Secretary 
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